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Gentlemen, 
Believe you are in pain. (and well you may beſo) to have a juſt account 


. of this aty ſecond Expedition to Oxford ; which proves indeed (o little to 

my Satisfa&tion, that Tam afraid it will not prove much to yours: How- 

© ever conſidering that Suſpenſe and Anxiety are ſo very near of Kin to real 

and preſent Evils, and that my Story muſt needs at Jaſt come 'to your Hands, 

though by other means 3 I have thought fit to write it my telf, and acquaint 

you with ſome things, which being well and ſcalonably weigh'd, may (1 
hope) have a particular influence upon your future Condutt and Succeſs. 

On the way thither it was my Fortune to encounter a Gentleman and his 
man: When'we came cloſe togerhcr,-tays the Gentleman to his Servant, Ride 
on you Dogg, for here's fuch a Stink would poiſon the Devil. As ſoon as they 
were paſt, I could hear the man ask his Maſter, what that Company 'might be, 
or what they carry'd that Stanck {o ? To whom his Maſter reply'd, that they 

' were well-wiſhers to' the Colledges, and were carrying that ral! Gentleman 
there to the Univerſity. What to do, ſays the man? For in my mind he Jooks 
as if he were too old to Learg. Away, away, Robin, (ays his Vialter, doſt not 
thou remember the Old Proverb, Live and Learn. Ay Maſter, ſays the man 
again, Put the Latter-end is, be Hang'd and forget all. 

When I Arriv'd at Oxford, Ifound all the Streets, Windows and Balconies 
fill'd,- as ifit had been at a Coronation. I. believe if I had but a Shilling from 
every body that ask'd, Which is He 2 I might with more reaſon then I could 
ever hither pretend to, leave off Jozning and turn Stateſman. 

Methought at firſt, it look'd Great, and I was well enough pleas'd with 
their pointing : But when I conſidered the occaſion, and remember'd that men 
might be much talk'd of, that were no Saints,1 fell into a deep fit ot\Melanchol- 
ly, for fear that after-Ages ſhould mention ns with Hereſtratns thee Fobe flaws © 


Diſſenter. | 
Among other Paſſages, I took notice of gn Old Conntrv-Fellow , which 
had his Basket of Eggs broke all to pieces in the Crowd 3 That wiſhd heartily . 
T had been Hang'd the laſt time I was there : And-a Rogue of aBed-maker to 
ſome of the Colledges that ſtood by, anſwer'dhim in two words, which I be- - 


lieve was half the Latine he had, Nunguans ſers, that is to ſay, (ſays be) Al * 


. 


in good time. | 
he Ladies were all very Fine, and I belieye had moſt of them their Beſt * 
Cloaths on; and I could not perceive above two or three Mourning Gowns 


among all that Throng of Students; - - There 
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There were ſome that Shook theifffedeforwory'd 'twas Pity,and ſome faid 
it was a Proper Fellow,and became a Horſe well 3-to which a Hopeful Youth, 


with a little Bit of Red-Ribband ih his Hat, reply'd, (what e're be metint by 


' it) T hope ſhortly to ſee him become one better. | & 

There was an Honeſt Stoick, that had ſeen me there the laſt Parliament 
upon my Charging Horſe, and confidering earneſtly my preſent Equipage 
cry'd out pretty Loud, and with # great aſtoniſhment , , a mhtatus £ 
Which the next to him (who I dare Swear was no Whig ) made this Engliſh 
of it 5 So fare all that hate us. 2 Fe, 

As ſoon asI Lighted from my Horſe, (as if Fate had reſolv'd to purlie the 
Humour) 1 was Condudted to one of the Strongeſt and Secureſt Lodgings in 
the City, and whither ſhe willhave menext, God knows, but[ amof Opinion 
I ſhall gonear to ſtay there, almoſt as long as1live, 

And yet I may tell you that I am. not ſuch a' retir'd Archorite, but that | 
Viſit the Great-Hal/now and then, andam as much look'd upon, as any man 
there. 

One day I would fain have made them 2 Set Speech, but the Auditors had 
no Patience, but minded me of ſome other little Trivial buſineſs, I had there 
to do z -and urg'd me to leave thatto the Unirerſit; Brator, 

But now methinks it begins to be time to be in good Earneſt, and in this 
Humour let me advile all thoſe that love the Good O1d C anſe, and Stephen Col- 
ledge, to continue Firm and Obſtinate in their Opinion, and ſtand by it with 
their Lives and Fortunes, which for ought I can ſee, I am like to do very ſhort- 
ly, even inthe Literal Senſe. | 

Fornot to Mince the matter with you, Ink I ſhall ſhortly be Tranſlated 
into the number of he ( hild-Unbors-Martyrs ; to: which I would have you ra- 
ther Prepare then Grieve, always having before your Eyes the old Motto, 

Hodie mihi Cras tibi. 

To give you then in two words an account of a long bufineſs, which I 
know you' have no Mind to hear: I have had a very Fair Tryal' (as they fa z3) 
But I found my Jury here (o different from that in 7 o-:dov, that I cannot fog 
that they agreein any thing in the World, but only in the Name. 

There is here and there they tel} me a Cenſurer, that thinks thoſe Gentlemen 
knew too Little ; but I am (ure theſe know too Myxch. p 

'T cannot for my Life tell, where the Secret Lyes ; whether it be in the Air, 
or in the Soy], orin the Will, or in the Underſtanding ; but certain\ it is (1 
ſpeak it with Grief) that an Oxftrd Jury have made a ſhift in a little time, 
and with little Trouble, to find a Bill againſt me (as Dead-doing as that of a 
Watchman's after midnight ) which a London-Jury could not for their Lives 
tel] where to look for. 

Gentlemen, receive my Laſt SaJutes with as upright and good Hearts , as 1 
ſend them, and tell Mr. J——y, that if it were in my Power to appoint, 
no body ſhould have leaveto Print my Story but Himſelf, as well for His ſake, 
as my own: For if any ſuch Fellow as N. 7. ſhould Tranſmit my Memory to 
Poſterity, I ſhall ſearce be Nam twice in a Page , without the Appellation 
of Traytor. | 

And now Gentlemen to make an end, whatever the Law ſays, (for I know 
you look not much vpon the'Dead Letter) 1 hope you will believe that I Die 
like a Good Proteſtant, and an Foneſt-Common-Wealths-Man, and that for this 
only reaſon, that when the Caſe comes to be your own, Charity may think 
her {et bound in Honour oblig'd to find ſome, that may then believe well 
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. of you, as you (in deſpite of Sexſe and Reaſon) do now of the 


G Proteſtant Joyner, 
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